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A CLOUDBURST.

Clam and I bad been married just foor
wyears when 1 made up my mind toleave him,
My beart told me | was wrong, but 1 would
not draw back. Two yvears befors we wers
married, Clem went ta Colorado, sud all the
time he was away wrote mo loving lotters
full of his bome in the new country, the
glorious climnate und sconery, bis strupgles
and his failures. [ looged to be with bim,
the quiet village life grew distasteful, home
monctonous and each day so liko nn-

other that I hated to go to bed at night. 1]
dreamed of mountains and plains amnd, of |

courss, of Clam. At last the time cane when
he thought best to come for me, and we were
muarried one Angust morning. 1 remen:ber
ho was pale and quiet, only a look in Lis dark
eves that | shall never forget. When [ was

getting ready to run away from Lhim that ook |

bauntod me.

When I saw my new homa my heart went
back witha great throb of asuaguish to my
father’s house, the trees and fowers and the
pretty costern villege, Biefore o was a
wide dmsert, dotted with low buts, so far
apart 1 eould not tell even if thoy were in-
habited, and close nt hand was & thres
roomed log cabine  Not o tree, n bircok, a hit
of green gross, oply seorched plaios with gay
cardinal flowers, or mils of sanflowers
quivaring in the bot, dry air. The fiat dJdis-
tance ended in rugged brown foothills, but

Clem sadd 1 could soe the Hockies on o clear |

day.

I laid my peetty gowns aside, douned
somber calicoss and a sun bommet that oar
Lired girl at bowe Lad madoe me for a wed-
ding gift. 1 had laughed o ittle at it then,
but now it was my greatest comfort, I took
up tho weary life of reutine and labar that
falls to the rancher's wifein this land of sani
and sunshine. T was not unhappy, for 1 had
Clem. I put my welding presnts aroud
the calin, giving it u lived in look, but the
furniture was very lmited, and all my cook-
ing lessons were of no avail, for there was
nothing to ook with,

Clem and the man worked gll day in the
ficlds harvesting with the wild, young hories
that had brought me and wy fisery (row the
town fifty mils off, and [ stayed salone
Thare was not even o dog to spenk to, thotzh
Clorn had a eollio with th shiesss border siles
away. He conldn't noderstand why 1 shoald
want & dog to bring in dirt vl moke me
more work, so | mever askeld aguin, My
hands grew roogh amd bard in the alkaeii
water, and my (ace tamoed with that deep
brown peculiar to Colerado. T eoald nnder
etand what a littls western girl had said o
we in my ensteru lome when she oried od-
miringly: “Why, everylady is su white

e’

8till Clem lovid me, be thouglt me as .

retty as ever, and our firsl winter was the

appiest in my life.  The taan was gone and
we were all alooe. We read aloud evenings,
drove to the postoflies twenty wiles away lor
our mail, and tok long walks over the plains,
e promised [ sbwonuld have n saddle in the
wpring mod ride with Lim, then he would
build a porcl wround the bouse,; and my sister
&hould come out and visit me

In the spring tho horses wers needed for
plowing, Ulem was too busy to go to town
Tor the lmuber for the porch, and we were
too poor o etntertam any one. Yot 1 never
thought of complaining then. 1 had cast
oy fate with Clem's, and 1 worked for lLis
interest. 1 nover ouce louged for the old
wasy doys at home. If hesaid, “I'vg got the
smartest Jittle wife in the world,” 1 wonld
work myself noarly to death for a week ; but
he seldom talked or petted me: he was too
busy with hus favin work.

That socond winter a baby cnmw, and the
young German widow who staved with me
&ix momths suid it was the prettiest boy she
ever saw, 1 thonght it looked like Clom, and
of courss ho thought it was my image. Like
all young mothers Twas ewsily seared, and I
think 1 had sane canse, for the doctor was
fifty miles off. 1 may have been over anx-
Jous, but the first shadow that came hetween
Clem aud me was his indifforvncs to my
worries nabout baby,  He would langh st me
and go about bis work, while | earried the
child all day soothing its fretting. That
summir | was not strong and may hgve been,
as Clam said, “hvstericy.”

Clom grew brond shoubiored sun:d manly,
bronzad with ruddy bealth and life, But I

was wreakly and drooping, with haggarl eves |

end bollow cheeks. | saw it plain enough,
and 1 bad no ambition to aiter my shabby
gowns to fit me, nor to look neat | grew
slatternly and carvless. Weas I to blame! 1
had to conk tar two men, tend a sickly baby,
and waegh and irore. Al day long the fierce
sun beat down upen our little home, where
the kitchen wos like an oven and our bod-
room stiffing. 1 was on my feot from sun up
to sun down, for sotnehow | never learned to
get through with work: it was siways ahead
of me

Then (e would say: “Youare gotting |

emes, Hitlo winan, You seem so spiritless,
Are you sorry that yoa married me! Your

life is no harder than any rancher's wifo en- |

dures, it will only last & short time, then we
can get bettor things and some ons to belp
yon.” That to me, whan | had never com-
plainad.  He gave all his love words and
petting to baby now, and 1 used to wonder in
dumb despair, why it was s, Was it that
be had changed or 1#

The third summer Mra. France came. She
was the widow of n cattle king who owned

all the land about us but our little home |
stoad.  She had been fn Europs, but wmally |

spenit hor suttuners st ber runell, ten miles
from my bome. 1 was washing that morning
on the shady mde of the bouse, when | bensd
the scund of a borse's hoofs, and a handsome
woman, with bold, black eyes, came dashing
around the houss on a fine thorosghbred
mare. I notioad ber perfactiy fitting hahit,
bar exquisite gloves and bat, ber beantiful
face. No need to introduce berself; from
Mrs Bohm's—the German widow's descrip-
tion—1 knew my visitor was Mrs. France,

“I thought I'd find somebody,” she said,
“where's Clem ™

“‘He wont over on the range to soo afte
his sheep at daylight.” | stanumensd.

“Are you his wifel”

“Yeu" 1 was possesed then with & mad
joalousy of her, and 1 wondered if Clem knew
ber well, He bad pever said a word Just
then Clem came galloping up.

“*Corrigan said you were bhere,” he said
eagerly, “'1 sent my man on and came back.

Are you well? Ofmmmmlhplchnv|

of health ™

Ehe Inugbad merrily, showing har pretty
toeth, while be lifted her off hen horss, and
thore [ stood with my bands in the suds, lke
& scrub woman.

“This is my wife, Mrs. France," eaid Clem,
then he looked actuslly ashamed of me, 1
felt it Luekily, the baby eried, and 1 ran
into the house.

“1 beard you wore marriod, Clem,” 1| hoard
ber say, “I was talking to your wife.,” In
my anger I fancied there was a touch of
rilicnie in ber tons. T sat and rocked the

baby wid Lsvged to thelr Wk, ig the other

tended to be asleep when be cams back,

Mrs. France after this was a frequent wis-
itar, and Clem was oftan at her ranch;she
sldom spoke to me except to say good day,
and I barely answered this, Clem used o
say, “I should think you would like to meet
a Indy, Molly, and have some one to talk to.”
Id answer, “I would,” Lut the sarcasm was
never understood by his masculine stapidity.
Babiy bad not been weH fur two weoks, and
flnally Clem promised to take me to town to
ge the doctor.  We got up bright and early,
tie horees were bharnessed, baby dressed and
I just putting on my bonnes bat, when Clem
came in and sofd ratber awkwandly:

“Mrs. France has sent, for me.”

“IWell” T answered coolly.

“It's this way, dear,” Clemn. went on hur-
riedly, “Yon see she wants my advico
about abunch of eattle. - They aro hero be-
fore she expocted them. T promised Ler to
coe, and 1 am anxious to be on gond terms
with her.”

“So, 1 zea™

He looked ot me steadily,  “T don’t know,
or I will pot Enow, whot yoo mean,” he said
' slowly: “Luat I shall go us I bave agreed. It

cortainly will do the baby no good to go on a
fifty mile ride because you think be is sick."
1 stooped down and took off the baby's bon-
not, If he dies I shall blume you,™ 1 said,
and befors he conld stop me I ran out with
thoe baby iu my arms Ho waited 8 moment,
then xaddled the horees, for our man bud al-
ready unbarnes=sl them, aivd rode away,
| Late inthe afternounibs Laby began to
seremmn a5 e pever had before, and 1 ealled
Olen, our man, o good natured Swode, 10
help e Te beld the ehild while 1 tried all
the remedics T knew; then, when it was qui-
etir, hie rode off for Mrs. Bohm, It seemid
hours Lefore he eooght her back, Lut the
Ly lad Leen st3ll all the time and was Jes
worriedd.  She horried to my side, knelt
down and Joled in the little face.  “It's too

Inte” sho said sudlv, “the der baby'sdy-

I rememiber [ gave o ory that did o
1like my voice at all, and then T fuinted,
wir T etiine Laek to lifo Clem was beside
we, = white and wiserabls T might bave
pitied L, but T would not. T turned wmy
o away,

e wanted me to go bome that winter, but
I would mot. T was ashanwd to go back,
v aud fudel T had never written a
word but that we were prosperous and happy,
il T knew Lesides the season hiad been bad,
the erops poor, and I felt Clem bad made a
mistake in taking this rench, which was only
fit for eattle, He wos very gquiet und thonght-
furl all that winter, sorrowing, I thought, over
his failnres and wasted work.
Olvm was with us, and vet 1 think when a
wile is glad of a third person it §s very sad
and deplorabile,

Another summer came, nod with the soft
June days Mrs. France sad a mumber of city
guests, There were gny parties and picnics,
where we wore invited, but 1 never went.
Clem meeopted somo of the invitations,
though, and was angry that T would not go
with him. I had nothing to wear, nud ho
could not understand the difference botwoen
his picturesgue frontiersman's costume, that
suited lis bronzed face and broad shoulders,
and my old faded gowns on an excesdingly
ploin litthe person. Then 1 hiad no sadidle or
babit. 1 used to long then for the old home
days, the morry young folis, the pretiy
dresses and musie.  Imagine, 1 had not seen
a piano since | was married, and 1 used to
play well. Onee in a while I thought of these
things, but said nothing. JHad love and
enresws been given me I would never bavo
| thought thisut all.

The day befere the Fourth of July Mrs.
France rode over and asked us to come to a
pirnic she was going to give to celebrate on
the morrow.  Clem said he would like to go
and would try to persunde me. I noticed
that he walked a long ways beside her horse,
and that they were in deep conversation, for
she stopped & long time looking toward the
house,
harnessad to the wagon and was dressed in
his best.  When he came in to breakfast 1
rumember be was nervous and kept looking

| at me furtively.

“Do dess up and go, Molly,” he said, when
I handed bim his colfes, “be your old, sweet
sall.  Why do you try to be so bitter nnd un-
happy ™

1 choked then. 1 was near throwing my-
self into his arms and  erying, “Oh, love ma
us you used to, pet meand kiss me. Tam
starving for jove, my heart i3 bireaking."
But, suddenly, T remembored the day before
Low interested they were,

“You are so usd to going withous mo I
might spoil yoor pleasure,” 1 said colily,

slind

He turned avd lifted my chin, looking into
my eyes, It can’ be possible that you are

sorilly ns to be Jealous of Mrs France," e

sl slowly,

“There i= no jealousy where thers is no
Jove," 1 crisd hotly,

“Poor little slave,” he said sadly, “I took
you from the bappicst homa in the warld to
biring yon to this.™ I was almost at his side

| then, telling him all my troubles, begging
| him to Yegin all over again and we might Lo
bappy, when be went on: “And yet they say
| wives are patieat and enduring, satisfled to
mocept rainy as will as ploasant days  Xo
girl raised as you wero ought to marry a poor
man.  We bave made s terrilde mistake™
|  "Haven't 1 done your work well, as well
as any farmer’s dauvgliter wesd to this lifer
| Leried inangor. *“Can you not even be fair
and justi”

“You have done my work too well,” he an-
| swered; “it was a useless sacrifien” He
eaught his sombrero from the nail. “Are yon
poing with me™

“A dowdy in a faded gown and gueer binti
Nao T keep whers 1 belimg.  You might be
sshamed of me as you were that day Mo
France saw me washing *

“Just put that silly idea ont of yorr head,”
he said sternly, “1 never could be the mean
fellow you think me, and yet you may he
right in disliking we. 1 fancy 1 never was

a lorabla man—in fart, | never was much
| uiad to womankind, having neither mother
| vor sisters.  Well, well-Olsen will look aftor
| fouif I'm nit hack tonight. Good-by."

I Mewent ont guick!y and Jumpad into the

Wagon, I watehed him out of sight, then 1

went into the bwircom. [ put on astout

dress and shoes, packed a few littls things 1
| cared for, nad fung on my sun bosnet. I

told Olsen 1 was going over to M Bohm's
| moed might stay all vight, and started for her
| bouse. Wien 1 thought be could no longer
| e me 1 jaft the path and struck acros the

conntry toa trail that ied to the public road
| some mils bevond Mrs Frances raneh
Clem often woni by this truil neariv to town
when he was on horsebanck.

1 kept steadily on, over level land, throush
cactus and mge brush, Ben further abead 1
went over olling groand, hill hke mounds,
and then desveanded into a valle?—Dry Creek
canvon. 1 did pot stop to eat or drink; in
fact, there was no water for wilk= It was
terribly hot, the air clom =nd stifling, and
the few scorched willows aloug the sandy
rrock bl affonded oo shelter af all |
woticed sarly in the afternton wagon tracks
where a team had come down  the low banks
intothe treek bed. 1 saw that some one was
abead of me There sas, 1 knew, farther
oo an old atendoned sanch. whens e

4

|

I was glad !

In the morning Clom bad the horses ]

| explain my strange appearance, | ranfaster
| ull the whila with the energy of despair.
| Theair grew close and murky, the sky over-
: cast, the clouds low hanging, and a strange,
myaning wind swept down the eanyon,
| rustling the scattered willows A few rain
drops pattered on my shoulders, and I wished
for my shawl that in my excitement | Ladl
forgotten to taks. [ -heard the rattie of
whaels, and just ahead as I turned a bend o
the creck, 1 saw a wagon going rapidly down
| the canyon, Tho driver—a man—was sitting
| with bowed bead and did not beed my frantie
st ITwas close to kim. il reined in
his horses and lookod back, “AMolly!” be cried:

Inmy fright and haste [ bad recognixed

| neither team nor driver. I stood and looked
nt him in miserable dismay, yvet I was gind,
too, {or the thunder Storn Was very presest
aud real, and my runniog awsy wasall ina
| miwrable future. At least Clem would be
with me pow, f we povar saw ench other
pgain. “Where were you gaing?® he said
culdly., A basty answer roso to my lips, ar-
rested at the instant by the strange expres-
gion on Clem's face.  Ie was looking up tha
canyon; I turned and saw far above a dark
line, like a number of cattle crossing the
ervek bed. Tho rain was cuming now in great
swift sheots, while the thender reverberated
| over the far away hills and the lightning J
ung ils red glare across our white faces,

Clem ran to the horses, cut their bernes
and struck them with the whip. “Tll give
the poor beusts a chance,” o waid, as they |
galloped oeress the saml. Then hs caught
me by the arm. “Ran for your life,” he
cried boarsely, dragging me along.

Above the roar Of the tempest there was
anather sound, stesdy and coming nearer.
A Tearful erashing of waters, like Niagara,
dropped suddenly down in a quiet landscapse,
[ Jocked up the covek and saw a dork moving
mass with a curions motion no ono can de-
seriba, Tt had oot the smooth folness aod
onward rush of an ovenn wive, but rather n
mad danee. Tt had no white orest or shining
surface; it was bloek and oily, like mnd in
waves, snd came with tremendons velocity.
Alead of vs;, mid stream, was 4 little mound
that bad been part of the eastern shore,
probubly separated by such o flood, aud
thither wo ran. On the island were n vum-
Ler of eottonwoods, and one giant that must
have penetiated to some hidden spring, for
its folinge was green and bright.  The
ground oboat its roots had been washod
away, leaving some of them exposad, while
the Lank we climbed was so spongy aml
yiclding thut o great mass of tho sandy earth
fell after us as we struggled up. The islund
was four or live feet higher than the crevk
bed, and we reaclied its shore just in time,
for alrendy thers was s dirty =cum, presage
of the torrent, hissing over the dry, bot san:d.

Clem pulled me up loto the big tree, and
just as he did so a wave, all of ten feet high,
leaped upon us. It reared straight up in the
air, burliyz timber, troes, dead cows, o pail
from somie runcher's door, a woman's hat
and o chair. I thought, as thess things
whirled by, had any one olses besn surprised,
Loy, and would we go foating in ghastiy gay-
ety down that black river! Close behind
this wnve cume a secomd one, and the two
chased each other in disbolical merrimeont.
They chmrned up the sand, dug great black
hollows between each other, and went turm-
bling along, followed by a foaming streteh
af water, too swift for waves in its pell mell
haste. Astbo water rose Clem dragged me
further up the tree, both of us wet and shiv.
ering.

Arcnnd us ns far as we could seo was a
wids worll of dark waves, Loiling, rolling,
burrying on.  There woas o strange fascina-
tion in it, too. Ikmew no swimmer eould
breast that awful eurrent; that the treschor-
ous sand woald drag him down like a glant
armed octopus; yet there was such s swift
mation of water, such a roilicking, dancing
gloe, such a whirling of air aud shore, that
s wanted o join tho procession and harry
along, too. The waves were full of rotten
tree trunks and debris of o wooded hillside,
showing the clond hod come down somo
mountain side miles nwnay: and with the troes
were homely household utensils and furni-
tary, a calf, and n washtub that sailed jovi-
nlly nlong until it struck a timber and sue-
cumbed. T bad seen our wagon disappear on
the crest of the tirst wave, but I was sure the
horses were safe.  Then I began te think of
ourssives.  The tree was swaying perilously,
the water seething about its roots,

1z it =till rising ™ I said to Clem, who an-
swered “Yes," quistly boldiog me tight ail
the while,

“Don't let me go!™ T cried piteonsly; “at
least et us die togother.™ 1 became awary
thnt ko hald me very closs, and was brushing
tho wet hair off my face.

“1 wish I had my coat,” he said tenderly,
“that poor little dress of yours is so thin

Iow you tremble! Dol hold you too tig
Is this the end of your martyrdom, I wondes
Poor Molly, your marricd life has been one
long torture.™

“It would not huve been if you had lovei
me,” I eried, and then T told him all my
troubiles that [ bud hoarded op and gloateld
over as a miser does his gold, T told bim of
tho saddle he promised, the many other little
acts of neglect, of things that go to make up
the sum of a woman's bappiness; his indiffer-
cnce to baby's sicknees and my own woes, ]

had oo friend ® I stammered: “no one to bid
mo have bope and take up beart ngain.  Ohb,
Clem, there are more tragodies in the homely
every day than will ever be written in books
or understood by men™

I saw his face droop, his mouth quiver,
and than I feit a sob rise {5 his hronst
erying—the great, strong man! 1 could tot
bear that. “Forgive me, I was wrong,” 1
sl “T fancied all thin. You did net monn
it.” But he only muttered, “Blind! tlind"

Eiill the Bood went onu; still the dars
waters enidampassed us about, till [ thonght
“Verily, the floodgates of beaven are open.”
Then, as the old treo rockad and writhed in
the torrent, Clem told me simply and bon- |
estly that be had not gnderstood. He thouz bt
1 was oontented. and be was not vt to the |
little careces that come matural o other
men: he bhad po mother or sisters—denr
quiet, old Clom—to teech him. But he was
bitterly sorry, and he thought from my rav
ings altor baby died that 1 bated him and
hinmed him for the chuld's death It was s |
gxd to hear him reproach himself and to
bave him kiss me in that passionate griof |
that I was indifferent 1o the flood or fotere. |

For a moment we wirs silest, and Inoking |
into his dear face, I mereifully did pot see
the coming wave, bat | bean] the louder roar
echoing the far sway thunder peal and com
ing withthecrashof agaivin & pine foress,
or the bremking of the =urf on & nxcky coast
There was one swift moment of agonisesd -
pectation when it washed over m, bending |
o trve 20 2= level, but it went oo and the
trea did not follow. Tremember Clem kissed
me and sid be thought the watar was going
down, bt somehow [ did pot heed. T think
1fainted When I did begin to reali=s again
the flood wes yzite low, pone as swiftly as it
came. Only a madidy brook ereeping domn
this sandy ercek bed whers 2 mighty river |
Bad been. the sun bad come oug b:;;i-.: and
warm ar-] the storm was past  What havoe |
and desnlation the Sood caused was recopded |

@ all the nacers. bul cur degthewers ook

Clem

, Tanch in Texas; I wns going thera You

¢ leas Whish showd peCYads

“I was ronning away when I saw you,” I
suid, determined to keep no more secrets
from him.' Ha Jooksd up st me and said,
slowly: .

“I—1I was running away mvself. T thought
you hated me—I sold the ranch to Mrs
Franeo—good business wonman—mean, though
—hagzled a vear about the price, §5000. 1
was going to mail you the particulars, and
she would pay yon. One of those visitors of
hers has offered mes place on his big cattle

ave had four years of misery—the money
would pey wou a little and you couid go
toms—I wonld not tronble you any more—
wrote this in a letter.”

“Can I see it, Clem™

“it was carried off in my cont—probably
on its way down tho Platte now—letter was
hard to write—nearly broke my beart—told
Clzen to look out for yvou—was going ta soud
the team back, so you could get away all
right—came down to Dry Creck canyon—
afraid I'd meet Mrs. Frauce and ber crowd.”
He spoke in quick, jerky sentences, looking
at my treasures; ho turned them over in his
bands and looked up at me. “Fifteen dol-
lars, the photograph of n man who ruined |
your life, and—and a dead baby'sshos, ||
wonder if the pilgrim entered the gates o:
paradise with so light a load®

“Clem,” 1 eried, “it is beaven now if you
will love me and forgive me.”

Ho jumped upaml toockmein his arms
“Miserable cowards that we wers, Molly,
running away from each other, too silly and
proud to tell each other the truth! Shall we
begin all over agaic—let moa win you once
mora and keep you pet?™ |

It didd not seem like sober, iudifferent Clem |
at all, this enger, passionate lover. It was |
very dear to me, too, I had starved for love
0 long,

“And will you take me to Texas™ [ said.

YOL conrse” laughed. “We are just mar-
ried, are we not!  And no more rauches for
me of my own, Somebody else can do the
work: it’s beyond us twa  We don’t want
to be rich: we want to be happy.® !

While we stood thero hand in hand, like |
two young lovers, we heard o lowd rattling, |
and thero came Olsea and Mrs, Bohm, driv-
ing at full speedk across the prairie. irs.
Bolun had come over to speed the dny with
me, and then Olsen knew I was gone some
other way. He borrowed her team and went
to find me. He tracked my steps to the |
canyon and the double tracks across the mud
to the ranch, Luckily be had missed the
food.

“My wife is going to Texas with me.” eaid
Clem proudly. The dear fellow had sufTercd,
knowing Olsen knew how unhappy we were,

“Thot is good,” said Olsen in his slow way,
“for Mrs. Bohm and me are agreed to get
married, and 1 eould not go with yon,™

Later, Clem hnd Olsan resrned our wagon
and hitched our borsss ahead of Mrs, Bohui's
tenmn. Wo had quite & procession, Mrs |
Dohm sat with Olsen in the front seat, and
Clem sitting behind with me insisted on
wrapping a blanket about me and holding it
top, He bad given me back my treasures ex-
copt the littla worn shoa, He kept that *to
remind him," be said, bat be would not say
auy more. Meu's feelings are buried despor
than women's, and I have learned to know
that only in times of great trouble and danger
are the depths of Clem’s nature roused into
motion

The sunsot flamed ont red and golden be-
hind the fuothills, the sky was glowing with
glorious eolor, the eloud bursts of Dry Creek |
canyon and of our lives were over. Naturs |
and love laughed again in the sunlight.— |
Patienco Btapleton in Woman,

Charles Dickons, Jr., Hemarks,

Charles Dickeuss says that be has noted one
peculinr thing in this country. “Your
people,” be recently remarked to an Amer-
ican, “are surprisingly familisr with Eng-
lish history apd literature, but I cannot say
the suns for their own, [ was brought up
on the works of Washington Irving and Na-
thuniel Hawibiorne, and when I came to
America 1 naturally began to talk about
them, I soon found that many peopls with
whom 1 conversed, actually needed an intro-
duction to these two authors ™ New York
World

Waooll Now Recuperate.

Centleman (to telegraph mesenger hoyl—
You're looking bad just now—been sick?

Mesenger—uUh, no; but I'm all run down
—tire] out!

“Tired ! incredulously.

“Yes, sir; just got back from s month's lay
ofl."—Detroit Free Presa

WOMAN AND HOME.

HINTS AND HELPS OF VALUE TO
MAIDS AND MATRONS,

Ventilation of the Sleeping Room—Gloss
on the Linen Collar—An Invalid's Ap-
petite—A  Mother's Touch—Origin of
Love—Paragraphs, Notes.

Ventilation is a splendid provision of na-
ture for human gooid. The circulation of air
i= wisely adapted to enter any crevies
Thers is an ancient riddle, “Round the
bhouse, and round the house, peeks in every |
erack.”

This is the mission of the wind, and if we
open the chamber window we shall be amply
repaid by the fresh, exhilgrating air that s |
waiting to replace the fonl, stagnant breath |
of the gathe night watches. This every-
body thunrm%]ug please, don't carry bed- |
making past the sunst Every une Enows |
that the dew falls before old Bol has thougit |
of retiring to his goiden piliow. Ome bour |
and a ball is quite sufficiest for & thorough |
awnng of a slseping room. |

What o scary sight is presented by a Jot of
promiscuous bed linen strewn abont, robling
the room of its teauty, and ssdly infringing |
on the laws of tidiness. A nicely mads bed
1s an awful handy place to lay thinga on. It
15 high enough to be out of the reach of baby
all mothers do not have purserissi. To keep
it unmads s & wiid notion, and 1 hope that it
will pot pain prominence.  Just thiok of it
YN0t make a bed until it B required to sheep
™ What would becorns of all the pretty
laow covers, shama, etc.! This plan’sc lately
proposed bas been tried by slack domestis |
for a long time. They seldom maks ihelr |
own unti] bedtime unless srictly ordersd o
do m [ speak advisedly, baving been an- |
nored by ech delinguency, s, [ thick, any
tidy housewils would be

In s day of the f(amily boarding crase. |
ard the lack aching hwite-lrac nonsenes
plesss do not il cur danghtery’ and bouse-

by dp'm u'\I-:-r
ArTANES svery room in s "
We need tho exercise, besides the freedom 1T |
secures us frosn o gpicit of procrastination.

A nice hreese [mvited through open win. |

dows in the morning bour, seeures all the
bealth that is necemary tn this line. and the

For it bs picht. Tres surpounded,
Mirrered s naught io the pool bat ths imars of
one fauat star,
—Notl Dents in Overland Mouthly,

A MENAGERIE AT SEA

¥ was ome of the erow of the Afrienn coast-
fni; brig Autelope, and on one voynge from
Masimba to Cape Towa we put iz at Quolis
mazns for water, some of our « 4
beet stove. We had searcely ma wt ab
a whir{ when a German cans award to
offer us some quier freicht. He was an
agent of a great wild anigal firm at ifam-
burz, and had just come down to the eonss
with a rare lot. There was a bla
horoed rh or borele, three lions,
panthers and three mimstious serpents,
had expected 1o find the firm's
port, but through s
she bad not shown upe He wanted to
the animauls to Uspe Town us =oon as puo
aml was willing to give usa good prics to
take them, We were chock full below
hatches, and the ides of taking the cages on
deck was far from pleasant,

The agent wos o persistent fellow anid &
good talker, and before wo bud otr water in
the captain had decided on  taking the
frefght. A couple of natives were to go
alon o care for them, and thers would Le
Do e ense tothe biriz. We loksd over the
cages anid found them sppanvatly strong and
soctre, and when the work of leading begun
we had very litte trouble  The rhintcurcs
was trunsfereed to o pen of wood and fron,
wihich gave him very ijttle room to spars,
and be behinved himsdf fike a penthanun
while we were getting him uboard.  Indesd,
the whole collection ssvmed to be under o
fpell.  The lions acted like frightened dogs
and the panthers never uttendd a snarl, whils
the big serpents wenied to sleep through it
all. We meade our offing about sunset, nnd
durkness had po sooner settled down aad
the brig got hor motion in the ssas than we
found ourlves treated to a cotcert which
made every man's buir stund on end, It
may bo that the animals wore seasick, or
that the motion of the ship friglitened them,
They broke ont with bhowls und roars and
yelps and sereamy, and nothing would quiet
them.

The rhinoceros didn’t proposs to stand neg- |
truld in thae atfuir, and he uttered such snorts
und “woolk,” and mude such efforts to brealk
out of his pen that somo of the men ware
ready to make for the ¢rosstroes, It cama
on a darkish niglht, with the wind blowing in
gusls, and nol a man aboard thut brig closed
bis eyes in sleep. When the lions wers not
roaring the panthers wers sereaming, and

IRO=YT0E,

e
ip at this
o misunderstandipg

| about ouee in five minutes the borels would

ulter a loud “wool!" and mude an attack on
Lis pen. It did no good to throw feed to the
brutes; hunger had pothing to Jdo with theip
conduct. Each ous had been captured singly,
and each was full grown and dasgerous. The
pear presence of men, the sight of each other
snd the rough motion of the brig conspired
to thoroughly execito vach ami every ope.
The rerpents were wide awnke and vengeful, |
and the rhinoceros wos mmd clear throogh.
A more dangerons and vindictive ereature
than the black rhinocercs eannot be found on
parth.  He is afruid of nothing unider the sun,
He is bodling over with the sulks twenty-
three oot of the twonty-four bhours ench day |
in the week., (nldsis the difference to him
whether ho charges nn elephant ora Bon, The
first thing which comes in sight sots him off
pron mml charge, and he will never evol
down while there is o show to wreak veon-
geanre-

The follow wao had on deck was a pieoo of
ngliness weighing from 1,200 to 1,400 pounds,
Ho bad been cnught in 8 pit, and thers had
been no end of troubles to get him down te
tho onast. While he was in close quartersand |
had little show tosmash things, it was evidecs
from bLis actions that Bo would do the bt bo
vould. He kopt raking his great horn back |
andl forth sacross the bars of bis pen, and
whenever any one went near bim heexhibited
his apger in & dosen ways,

Thoe night wore away at last, and when
daylight enme the beasts conned tiwir racket,
They were less noisy ou the second night, ad
on the third we had no tronble at all. On the
fourth worning after leaving Quilimane,
having bad a good breers all the time, woe
were to the south of the lower end of Marla-
gascar, and well into the Indian ooean. Soon
after break{ost the breezs dind nway, and by
# o'clock we were in a dead ealm, god 15 was
bot epvugh on deck to start the pisch in the
sams. Every sign oudicated tha: we had
lost the wind for some bowrs. The surfocoe

of the ceean was Like glnss, with only o groand
swell ronning, and we bad scarcely lost
I steernge way whon wo were surronnded Ly
sharks. I believe that fnily 100 of the mon-

sters came prowiing about us, anid a5 we hud
little or wothing 10 do the eapiain readily
grantsl us permission to bait them. Wea
thirew over the shark honk, baited with o
piece of salt beef, and it had soarce iy tomiched
the watir wheh a fifteen font shark mn away
with it.  We tailsl on w e Une and heulad
him alongwide in onder to g2t a noess over
bis hoad to lift on, and we were about readls
to beave und heal when thore was a great
crash on deck benind us

The captain and st mates ware balow, and
the s=oni mate, who had the watchon deok,
was bossing the job of bhauling in our ;ap-
tive. We were all 8ft on the port quarter,
and for s fow minntes the animale had been
Jeft v thy e of the smash
was the ri his pon
The beast w
his whole webght «
&= the bri

rianlves

irawr
ked it inacats wa
n v side, and by
ki ftevl and then went
ily in the ,ihe great jar, added
to his dead weigl nke the fastemings of
the bars. s wo turnesd be was just emerg- |
ing from the pen, and al the mme momest
the lions and panthers began 1o roar and |
sctoan.  1Thet knew the ggly nature of the |
beast. and they probably sspected what was
eoming. Tie natives rusbed forwand, shoat- |
ing il gesturing, and boping to drive the |
borele back, but he wes not to be mtimedated
His eyes began to snap and Lo tall W switch,
and all of a sudden be lowernd his bead and
chargsd at us Being s cnall ermfi, the
pare betwien the ealin roof and the bul-
warks was pot wide enoagh to admit of the
body «f the borele, bat be made sveval de |
termunes] aliompts 0 oGme b w before be |
turned awar, |
You would have thought the rise and fall
of the tirig wouid bave thrown him down,
or at loac? made lum careful Low be moved |

about, but be never mindsd %, and Bis logy |

oo ey

| were s firm onder bim ssan old milor's |

We were after ropes 80 lnsso him when be |
drew back wheelnd arcund, and rharped

forward hﬂhm!nzhmm“m !
eagw contaiuieg the serpenta. It had & com- |
partment for sach Hs strock it oo e, |
Fave it a e in the afr, and s it e down |
the three b ke, biming Ve geese, chdel |
in Aifervet dimetione Ope ron omder 129
A contaia: ng the panthery & Secoi] oot
on the bowspeit, and the third darted fots

evercise that follows the proper el

of our dwellings the H'T"‘fﬂ:
pood digesiion, and grati lowe for
ey basme. |

the forvenatle, The matives called tous W ook
cail, as the borele woull afisck the otber
s, and while socor of e mes sprasg |

G e cussenie ey iate tbe oslin B )

| water,

| after thro b

came out of the peu, and perbaps his sharp
claws inflicted some damage. He bad no
soaner lenped to the deck than the big beust
chased him aft to the cabin, but had to ston
there, (me of tho other lions disappeared
down the fareonstle, while the third crouched
downy by the water butt asd kept up a fear-
fui growling. No ships crew ever fomnd
thamnsgives in a srangersituation. 1t was
prefty 1 to say what should be done, and
it wasa full hopr before we got nny word
from ibe eaprain. During this time the
borele drove the other lion aft, mmashed the
water butt, drove the panther ou m un-
der the beddiny imto the forecnstie with the
third Hon, and ther destroved our bediding
and evorything else which wonjd yield to his
terrilie borms  Just before the caplain
eallad vut to s ome of our men pulled bim-
sif across to the foremast by the triangle
stay, slippal down the ke shhouds, and,
waiting until the borols was Beaded aft, bo
drapped to the dock and shid
thn forecnstle compamion.
prisoned a lion, & pantlier and & of the ser-
pents, and wasa display of judgment snd
nerve which the eaptaia well rvwarded,

The sl up in the : fina lly hailed
us to kmow the sitast] The uther two

ver

the cover o
Thut fm-

—
ot

Livus were ercuched down ot the wheel, and
the panthor in the boat had no klo of Jeav

itg i The threo bensts kept up s low
growling and® soarling, and wwull kave
plcked a fight but for the prasence of 8 con-
mon enemy. It was the rhinoceras which
st be takon care of fArst, By order of the
captain another man crossad to the foremast,
and then the two descended the shronds and
shouted and gesturad defiancs at the bhorels
uatil be wus brouzht 16 the bows, Then
three men, armesd with guos and revolvers,
slipped out of e cabin and into the shrowls
of the mainniast, and it logan to book as if
we hud the advantage, While we were tiy-
ing to druw the aguin, that thev
wight make o target of him, atio of the Hocs
leapesd into the yawl while the othir ran
for the bowa of the brig, The had
scarculy entered the yawl when the pauther

Laorple

e

tackled bim, and for a minute the two
boutidisd over tho thwaris anid tumbled
about in the fercest couluslon, The yawl

rocked alout as if 16 would upset, and the
sereans and roars of the beasts wors sone
thing awfol Glancing for oo jvstast fr
tho combatants to the water buow, 1 saw
the shurks gatboring sswrn of us almost
as thick as they could pack. Could one of
us rench the tackle amnd lower awny, we
woalid be rid of two more of our enemies
Tiwe man lelow me an the shrowds moved
diwn 'a little, thinking to carry out tie ide,
but just thin the Ogliting beasts rearwd up
over the thwart amidships, seloed sach oller
witha fresh grip, and as they tugged aod
tussled, the rocking of the boat dumped them
ont, nml the sharks snapped them yp iea
eecond.

The fight dréw the sttention of the rhi.
nocerad,  Un his way aft bo eome aoross the
lion, who was sknlkiog nnder the bulwnrks,
avul drove him back to his former pocition ot
the wheel, As I told you befare, the big
beast conld not erowd in betwesn the calidn
roof aod the bulwarks, but now, seeming Lo
be madder than ever, ho saw & new route be
fore bim.  The roof of the eabin was ahout
two feet nhove the deck, with a hoavy glaos
skylight in thecenter.  After o fow terrific
snorts the borels started to wallk over the
cabin roof, THe got his fall weight upon it,
when his fore feob went through with o
crnsh, and be ralliad sideways into the narcow
passage and wns stook fast, feet in the wir
and the maddst rhinocoms on carth, Wil
by was struggling thore the mon bogan firins
upon the lion. After being bit three times
Les boamdded over the calin and ran forward
out of sight. Ithink be attempted to go
ot on the bowsprit and was attacked by
the wrpent.  We hearl something of a
strugzle, followed by a heavy iy in the
and that was the last known of
pither. Al of s now clumbersd down to
tack the rhinoceres He
defond bimsolf, nud wo uss! axes
to rid him of life. Indesd, we ok
in = o opdes $0 bandle the body aod
it overboard.

There werenow a lion, s panther, and a
serpent in the forceastie, and we proposesd 1o
let ‘em fight it otit. it was long alter d
before we cletrod the deck, and wo bhad oot
vt washed out the bied whet a broew
Had n
ceitne an bour sooner w2 abonld iavo been o
n bad fix, could bave tatiche] the
il Nuch bee 1 an ol be spmredd from
the éabin was pissed up, aed 1t was arrnspsd
fur gs Lo 311--;. ot deck during the rest of =l
Not a souted had beer:

daring the day, but

ner

SR v, aicl wo beld suar ongrs

1% nobeeiy

Wi

vuyage beard from
the ;
fiire dark thers was an awful
coull hesr the biss of the srpen
scredims of pantbher, and the
(LRI 1 the row continusd for a Quas

wr of an hoar,

. Wa
[ 15

rowls of

farvenstl

Theny jt dicel aovny, acod
nefding foreher distusted s duriog £he
| After lremkiast mext mocning we
armms] otireelves with cuticwes and capstan
huar ! sl whwgt the hglel whils the
Cuver was | hack Thera was an aw’
], but pething moved After a wh
cie of the men deseetuled b lndder pars
way, and [t was presently diseoversd that al
our eneiniss wore dend  Thers bad been o
trinng Fit bt ween "wrm, and it had con
Goned untid all wern destroyed  The tww
Iminsts wers Ditten and scratched (b the mest

terrilile manter, and the serpent bad been
Litten through and thregh
-« e & whole daw
and riran up, snd our
anuibher cagre aboard the g
wright in goid. —New York San
Ye a}e
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A Punning Water 1 woedety,

£ S .
“Hesolved, That buzsards arn
rlal than lawyers™ decaded lu the allnue

v

ore twnell

Ohlartorfiing Whils Aslsep.

We had creseion In & reomst pamber of
Selenre o refer 1o the posability of cilores
forrning persne while wlep withrut awak.

them.  [In ~ocflrmation of the ealienent

which was then made that grrier favorglie

dirourstaners this conld bw sorumplished, we

; orexirree]l b the Xew (.

jears Charity borpital andd s reported in The

New Orlenns Medical and Sergical Jogrnal

A 2 6 yenrs of mgn was suflering froes

pleurisy, and 1t terame nesemry o draw off
the fuid «Tuwion which kad sorsmalsted in |
s chest.  Tio was vvey mook alreid of the
operstion, and It W determined to sllemg
1t Wik Lo wae miscer. OUn toe folowing day,
while wogid aalerp, chloarofrm was sdmic i |
erml witloot awal ng the chuld, aied 3wemt 7- i
foar eoees of Suid werw withdrawn The |
rhall rnlsed o 1w truag bout the unighs,
and wiec it awcke ton fullowing moTming

e potblug of thee operatom —Soirnes
S— I
A Eird of 11l Omen.

Ammy Ue Bl e of Eaglned
8 8 widesprmd balie! that o white pigews i
the Bernid of demth Thes, & white sigesa
alizhung Uon the ~himney betciens o ap-
ek of denth to eue cocmpant of e

Lxze.  Lrewng 1 this, piswen festbe= rarsly
mter o T ] of their boda— !
$Larwon Mo &

for Parls in itsclf is & workl whose varte-
Ented social strats present sepamte tudies
which eould te profitally pursued for a lite-
time. The French hmve the happy faculty
of presenting the bright side of everything,
while thedr proverbizl good manmers add aa
adiitions! Inster which is well caloulated w
eatisly the codinary mind

Baot Paris withont riches and poverty, vics
and virtue, happives and misery, wonld, in-
dond, bo s strange anomaly of humen asso-
ciation [t 15 truo wo get a gleam of coriain
phass of Parisan lfe from the “Coofesticn
of Clawl™ “LAsomoir™ or “Camiile,” yet
it s har to telivve that sch & degree of de-
pravity hus  a secure footing ta the French
capid Tha facts hm'cm ovordrawn,
bowoever, the only di=pute being the exlent
to wihuch vies has abtained,

TUE CENSUS OF INDIOENTY.

As to the existent indigency more rational
data ean baobitaingl. Every three yoars a
rerems s takon of the population enrolled at

= benstioenow offices of the twenty districts
it ‘aris is Jdividel The object of
the cones is twololl,  First, by it are ob-
tained (e nrmes of all persons who aro en-
tithad to public aid; second, & chwe study is
oo of thelr true sttuation with a view to
readering as many s posstblo salf sustaining.

Acconiing to the provious register there
wers enrulled for publie charity 51,851 heails
of fumilles, representing 140,585 persons. The
board of visitors have olininated 4000 heads
of famihes, fopresenting 17,000, aving regis-
terwd at prosent 47 627 beads of famiiles or
LSS persons,  Comparing this resalt with
tant of 1550 we find the number of hexds of
familime hes inerecsed by St whils the in-
dividaals comprised huve diminished by 411
Eneli depmrslent dimestie group f= therefore
relativeiy les nnmerous, while the individual
anis huve smsibly increassd.  In 1550
Paris had [ 606 inbsbitants and IS TR
indigonte, gr 6.2 (wr cent.  Today the popw
lation is 2 W00, of which 543 per cenl ara
depenident on pubilic charity

In all the districts 1he number of asisted
wormnen s fnr greater thas that of the men,
For every 04 males essolled there nre 41 fo-
malew., Thiz & emsily explained on the
groands that the labor of women s lvan re-
muneralive, and they bave les repugnance
1 pecurring to the pablie charition,

PAUPERS OF FOREIGE WIKTIL

Tha uative Varuians are by no means the
majority of thos wioss pages ue on the
deperudent rolle. For every 1,000, Furs and
= Dvpartmont of the Soine furnishes 207;
the proviness, TUG; forwign, . Taking 1,000
nnrmes of those 0f forvipn birth, the Uoermans
lead with #7; Belgiams, $6; Dutch,
Italinns, Fuglish, 10; Spaniards, 3,
Americans and Turks, 0, 1%t will be observed
that Germeny furuishos by far the larger
tumber of Parisian paupers of forwgn hirth,
This s explaned by the fact that the Ger-
mans ar the m mugratey of wil poopde,
aud in ssareh of the “daily beead™ bave in-
varled the wopld

In gonersl tho Gorman emigrant sa mods]
of industry, economy aml of irreproachatls
customs, and petting in praction ths Fromeh
provert thatl “‘there wre oo swoseless  ocorups
tions, thers are only soymloes people, ™ have
nodertakon almostovery degartinent of niaor
aod trude. The Fremchman who enjoys in
Lits own rountty an oastly won  Heclibood
nnd an exoelliont cllnnto seldain ervemes the

et
=r

frantaor, while the German, whoss condi-
tiots are lesx [avorable, s foond widey
seattared.

Tho lixlgment of the army of paupers in
Puarts forous as intervsting study, Mors than
a fourth part lvs almeot gratuitously, con-
fiusd it grrods, eaverns and eollars; one balf
pay from 10O to 2,000 francs rent por anmmm.
Sixty-ooe per onnt. of thewy hules or bovels
Lave only ane tevl; the rt have two, thres,
four and sven five apartmants,  The inbebite
ants of these rootos bolong to all profesdons,
aotnfarising the asntedls of Ly [rodte sees of arg
in all s ranifetatias asd fiems —Saa
Franciss (Lrantok

Loawe Ramge in Afghanistan.
the Afrhorm,

Tove so
though wistler thoey are o

s aro plentiful with

rpsnLed

love ta rather doubitfil Woman with the
Afghans i» o porchassbils commesdity, Hha
is not woorsd and won with ber gen consent |

sbie Is Laugit from ber fatler.  The svernge
pries of o yoing and good kmking girl n
fronm oot X0 to J00 rupees. Tu reform the
ilms of an Alghan wprm that matter woykd
be & den ik When Haid Ahmed, the
greal Wahat wr, the propbet, Meder and

kiog of ths Yumial alghuans, tried 90 alols
ish the marmiage by sals his power full at

-~ e fhew for his Mie, ned disd an
outiaw.  Thess is anmoty in the workd & sl

and demal as Wiat whicl lesung to ths e
by bor friends  Thes estne tocongratelute—
no, o onnsule ber, like Jepditha's daughber;
Lhet gn Lo bey, @itting (o s corner, atvd sdng

1w reamin = £nnccrueg and ery furua

What ran we Jo for goa

Tour faller has reralved (be money

All of lgve thet the Afghas knows s jeal.
oury. Al criznes ars said o bave thoir cnusy
inonsof the thres r'Yy—mar mamin oF pog—-
money, sarh or woren  The llied s e, In
fart, the trost froguent of the thre onmmm, —
Costmnporary Reriew

Tast »f the Pegate

A reporter met oa (e strests of Pirming.
Barn, Ciomn, s short Wime sgo, & Bas who
wus wiling clasus [rom & wages Ao inder.
wiew with Lin devaloped the fact that be
elaims o Do the et of the nobie trite of
Frguots, who, fn the early dayw of the settls.
ment, orempend the country abogl whers
Litetfimid 1 The man's name i
Truman Bradier He b sot fall bilomatmed |
but claims 1o Lo tenethinds Indins. B ep-
pesrane shtant.ztee Lis claim  He fands
over iz Teet Loll s wtraight beosd shemie
dered snd bLrossed to & coppery baw  His
ey are Blarc and deepn st His chesi

o s

| benem ars prominest, La jaws stroog asd

prwnrfal b forebend Low and beoad, b
balr zray, and ba has 00 beard  Is comrver-
miion with Lim the ropeorter kerned that ba
claizme to be the sole bair of the Pequots, and
thern it §7 000 bl is trast o0 themn, whirh
b now in e basds of & trustes sppotnte? by
the Julps of e superior recrt of Litebfedd
omuty. Hs will sppiy @ e pext Segisls-
turs for the §1 00, mlczitnng bhis proufs tof
T fnzpmtion of the rornsities e
Juatier o chargs — Tew Vork Evecing Sen

A Bomman camp fortifed by eartheerts
bas just blen dwocverel near e
expetal of Bokovira

Tiorke Thuge of Sew York

A trick of the Lorg Usuge wihich s UaMle b
el w0 Che sbhrewdest of travelary B
prarticsd i bevad day

wharv=s & ragred and vislos looking young-

| eter rass up bebind bom whips o7 s bat

and mawsy itk i o g Ty The mest sale
wral thing ix the workd b to tora asd ren

L after ki= e lade bis vioctisn o et chasn

f=om

to nock the stranger down, rob hims and,
P biom, ton i over Ghe edge of 5w whart,
-l Lk ek




